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The rest of the year became an odyssey of discovery and adventure
for the little girl. She learned to love school. I know because that little

girl was me, Patricia Polacco.

I saw Mr. Falker again some thirty years later at a wedding. I
walked up to him and introduced myself. At first he had difficulty
placing me. Then I told him who I was, and how he had changed

my life so many years ago.

He hugged me and asked me what I did for a living. "Why,
Mpr. Falker,” I answered. “I make books for children. ... Thank you,
Mr. Falker. Thank you.”




